R ————

@he Cerrillos Rustler.

A. WM. ANDERSON, Publisher,
-
CELEERILLOS NEW MEXICO

———

HITTY MAKING DOUGHNUTS.

The Yun we've haul @y anclenl chun
In e o2 tarmbener. yamde=T

Tha' gotir soll was whers w  alegle
Wi sheeryem thwrsw bon | wnder®

The mmm lighin up the g rwd barmn,
And ghides giong Lhe viover

1=l you tmus & happy Hile
'd s o Uve 0 ower

Plat et of il Lo G, ®as shet
Melitabic out cousln

Bolie st the duaghnuts on 8 board
AL man) & baliers dnpen

— e

Yor Mty was a winsome girl
With suuutry ways and graces
Somrhow vy don’t Bl just Thal ot
In any rity iases
1 sew Bet pow - Ser cyes oo bBlue
1 enlled ‘wan pont entrancin
The dimples both In chnek an’ chin,
They seemei] lorever dguuin
Her marsy lnugh, bor sle wes tucked up,

Heor hair e ambwd of bor for el
Legvin’ 1t sofl o’ while s’ roasd
Hhe th Bt that bangs were Loerid ;

Her Bands upon e rollin’ pun
No rings wpon har Rag=r«
Tue mrmary of that happy 1 me

Iosoti o' ootes uh lingers

Then, when 100 deugh was oul in shapa,
An Bils el over, maybe,

Bhie'd, laushing, wake an slsphant,
Uy all sorts of o paby

For you su' me, byt of (he resl
Sach iesris an” rouhids an’ Twlalens

And throw “em in the Ketlle. whery
They plumped wilh rich brows Diistern;

Then guiek she'd tormn ‘om with & fork,
An' dstutily she'd sel “siaL

An' land "o we loys dld that
As hol ms we oonuld gel ‘em

wel

T duy the farm's in streager-Aanda,
The blackberry Bills bullt over
The town has ralecd a blg stone ball
kight whore we pleked the glover;
Mehitable's & grandmes now,
Att' livin® in the eily
fier husband s & millionales,
8o you an’ 1 lost Hitty
But we old boys somotimes re5low
The scencs Whnts imemaory's lald "em,
Arn' eall to mind the doughnuis hot
An' how we boys would rabd ‘e
1've never tuatead douglinute dlnow
A= uive as Mitty made ‘s
=Mary A. Denlson in Youth's Companion

BESIEGED BY WOLVES,

A
Hungry Animals.

Jack Linton, al sixtesn yoars of age,
wiis ax sturdy a bad as would
in o dey's journey. llesred upon a new
farm in the heart of the
It was necessary often to supplement

the prodocts of the field by the guame

Vvou

forest, where

which shounded in the nelghborhood, |

he was an Xt shit with the rille,
cool nod plueky

The Linton's home was a humble log
eabin.  For the suke of warmth 1t was
bunked with ecarth nearly up to the two
small windows, ope in the front and
one in the sonth emd, whieh lighted the
Interior.

The winter dacke's
birthday was stormy, So  deep
was the snow that the lumbering
tles working some ecight or ten miles
further in the woods had hard work to
keep the postage rond open.  This road
ran directly through Linton's clearing
which was fortunate for him; for,
being the last settler in the concession
anid more than a mile from the nearest
neighbor, he would otherwise have
found it nearly impossible to keep the
rowl broken. As it was, he had w con-
stant fight with the snow; but it was
not altogether an unprofitable one, us
the lumbermen paid him for keeping a
way shoveled through the great drifis
thut formed in his clearing.

In the month of January one of the
“postagre” teams brought in word that
Mrs. Linton's mother, who lived at the
nearest railway station, twenty-eight
miles distunt, was serlously 11l and
wished to see her daughter. Mr. Linton,
having some business matters to see to,
determined to go with her. 8o one
bright, frosty morning they set out to-
gether, with a promise to make an early
start the next day for home.

There was not asign of a storm at
the time, but soon after noon heavy
«clouds obscured the sky and the snow
begun to descend. By sunset fully six
inches had fallen; and as darkness set
in the wind arose and drove the light
snow in clonds before it

“Father and mother will have a hard
time to get home," said Jack, as he
came in from the stable, where he had
been to milk the cows and feed them
and the sheep; “the wind almost blew
me over."

“We'll be nll right won't we, Jaok?"
nsked Kittie, timidly, as she set the
milk pans on the table,

“Of course,” snswered Jaock, stoutly.
““There's nothing to hurt us, and we've
plenty to eat and lots of wood. In the
morning I'll go and shovel out the
road.”

After supper Jack barred the door,
put the shutters to the windows and
henped the fireplace full of maple logs,
which would burn without spariing.

“Then they all went to bed, Jack sleep
ing downstairs to keep the little ones
eompany.

The clock on the kitchen shelf was
striking four when Kitty awoke. Baby
was restless und she had just soothed
her to sleep, when a dismal cry came
from out of doors.

“Jack, Jack,” she exclaimed, “what's
that'"

Her brother sat up in an instant. He
had been usleep, but slways awakened

aquickly.

“Thut's only the wind," he suswered.
““My, how it howls”

nfter sixteenth

very

“Veu Thats the wind: but | doa™t
meat that  Listen'! There 21 " abe
added, aflcr & pause, 88 & long draws
bowl came from before the window. It
was & ssiund 1o muake the hlood run
cold, beginning with a short lmrk and
voding with & plercing wall 1t was
followed by & noier as of seratching on
the roofl. Jack sprang ool of el and
had his clothies om | 0 an Instant

“What do you suppose It 5™ saload
Kitaty, in an awed whisper.

*] don't know,” was the hoare an
swer.  “Somwe anlmal, of course,” and
dack ran into the kitchen as  he spoke

The seratehing on the roof continued,
and now asnother howl heard,
which seemed W come directly down

was

Plucky Boy's Fight with the |

pur- |

the chimnoy, as though the beast was
contermplating the chances of effecting
an entrance that way.  Jack selsed the
poker, stirred the fire into s blaze nnd
threw on some dey sticks. A shower
of sparks and flame ascended. and the
polse on the roof indicated that the
visitor, whatever it was had been
driven back by this unexpected greet.
ing. 1t half slid, half jvmped to the
great deify, which at the north end of
Then it
‘ than ever
and an answering ehoras of barks and
‘ bowls came from all sides of the eabin
|

the enves
mave & more frightful howl

the house reached

“1 belleve 1t's wolves,” sald Kitty
“That's what | think," replied Jack
“Well, they ean't getin, that's one com-
fort. ™
“Are vou sure?
| teeth chattering with fear
“They ean only come down the chim-
pey.” was the answer; “and they'll
hardly do that*while the fire is burn-
| ing.
“Hut we'll soon burn up all the wood
l in the house, Jack.”
“Then 1'll get more,™
AEVOLS WDAWET
“Hut the wolves, Jack?
“Oh, thore's the Winchoster, Kitty, 1
ean take care of them with that™
Meanwhile baby

was the cour

I had awakened and

was orying lustily, The wolves evi
|d-nl.'}- heard the polse aod became
more viodent. AL the door, the front

the saves at the
[ north end, they seratched furiously
stopping every few minutes to give o
| mournful howl. There was nothing
for the young folks to do but pwait de-
velopments, and this was very trying
Onee or twice Jack felt to en-
dure the suspense anid

window and sround

unable
started toward
the door, ax if to go out, but at Kitty's
Pleading he abandoned the (des

At lengrth o glimmmer of davlight came
through the eracks in the front window
shutter. At times this would
senred by o woving fort, nod at thaes
u lowd sniffle wonld In
the bwasts

be ab-
el as one of
wonld put his to Lhe
window und o test socnt the
probuble nature of the longed-for prey
within.

When this had lmglpi‘:n':l three or
four times, Jock conld stand it no long
ror. He sprang to his feet, took down
the Winchester snd deopped some cart
ridges into it Just nt that momoent a
| sound of brealeing gloss came from the
window, nod the next instant & woll's
nose was pressed close aguinst a erack
in the shutter und sniffed the alr,
furlously. With o bound, Jack reached
the window and, plucing the muzzle of
the rifle an ineh or two from where the

Lo

try by

| shadow obseursd the light, palled the
it”'..'a'i'r‘ The report rang out; baby
| sercamed; even Kikty sprang to her

feet ln surprise; but oot of doors all was
still for a mowent  T™hen angrey soarls

were heard, us though the wolves were |

fighting over something This con-
tinwed for a long time, and then oame

| sibenee,  The besicgod bresthed more
frecly, Ioseemed as if all danger was
passed, \

“There renlly nover was any danger,
Kitty,"” sald Jack; “for they couldn’t
| et in the hovse. | guess theyv've all
| gone now,” :

“You," replied his sister, “and its
time we hud brealfast:” and she went
to the kitchen to begin preparations

Had they been able to see what was
going on out of doors. they would
seurcely have felt al onse,

At least thirty guunt, gray creatures
surronnded the cabin and stable, their
appetites whetted by the blood of their
compunion, which had fallen s vietim
to Juck's rifle.  Most of them had with-
druwn a short distunee from the house,
and were sitting upon the snow, as if
wuiting for some demonstration on the
part of the besieged. A few of them
were digging In the snow about the
stable door.

“While you're petting breakfast,
Kitty, I'll go outto the stable,” suid
Juck.

“0h, don't go out just new," pleaded
his sister. **Wait u little while.”

“Well, I'll look out the window, any-
way."” he suid; and, going back to the
front room, he cantiously took down
the shutter. The snow, which reached
pearly to the window-sill, was blood-
staloned, and was trumpled down over &
considerable area, with tufts of hair
scattered around. No wolves were in
sight. Hustlly replacing the shutter,
Juck went to the south window, but
found that this had been completely
covered by i dreift that had formed dur
ing the night.

Y] pruess it's all safe to go to the
stable, Kitty," said he; “but I'll take
the Winchester with me;" and, rifle in
hand, he openesd the door.

At the instunt he stood in the door-
way 8 huge wolf sprung toward him.
It was not twenty feet distant, Juck's
heart seemed to rise in his throat He
was sure it siopped besting: but his
presence of mind did not desert him,
Down dropped the rifie muzzle, out

rung the sharp report, and the gray

msked his sister. her |

monster wileh had risen 1o 8 secomnd
spring that, If aot ehecked, woult nave
carrind him tuirly upos the lad droppnt
dead, almemt! on ihe very Lhreshold
Jack sprang within sad shul the dowr,
but st that instant & crash came at the
fropt room. and the shuller. which had
not hern very securely fasteasd, fell
apon the floor. Kitty, turning to ook
uttersd a plorcing shriek. There in
the unguarde] window were the head
and shoslders of a wolf / !

“Look, Jack, look™ she serewmed
and russing to the corner where baby
was sitting, caught the little one in ber
urms

Before Jack eounld get in range of the
window, the wolf sprang lightly in, |
and the head of avother appeared in
| the opening. 1L wes aeritieal moment
| There was o time for thonght and
| prompted solely by that strange in
stinet which ecomes so often to our ald
in greal smergencies, Jack aimed at
the beast in the window and ired. The
| erenture gave a howl of pain and fell
| blocking the window almost complets
iy

The Winchester was now empty, for
Juck hail only put in three cartridges,
and, practically withont means of al-
tack or delfense, stood facing the
wolf, whieh in » skulking
way, ns if more than half frightened st
Ma surromadings.  Gaining confl denes
ufler o moments, it begun o
sticak forwarnd, showing s vellowish |
fangs and moviong its head from side to
| side with each slow step

he
oronie bl

few

Kitty. watching every movement of
her brother and the wolf from the
oorner where she had placed baby for
sufety, saw with surprise Lhat Jack did
not ralse the rifle

“Why don't you shoot him, Juck®™
she crimi

“The rifle’s empty,” he n*ar.m.-v~rt~1ll.4
“Where's the ax, Kitty™ .

“Just behind you, by the door.”

Juek stepped back slowly, watehing |
the wolf ull the while; but the moment |
he turned to plek up the ax the brute
sprang forward to selee Kitty

The little prirl
down over haby

serenmed, eronehed
o shivid her from |
danger, and closed her eyes to shut out I
the sight of the monster whose haot
breath she seemed wlmost to feel, The
great brute was nearly upon her, when
Joack, with all his young strength,
struck ont with the ax.  The blow wias
almost & random one, but it sent the
walfl aoross the kitehen, and pave Jpok
time w0 place himself Kitty
Then, with s frightfal the wolt
renewed the attack; bot the Tl
romdy, and received it with
telling that the turned and ran
back 1o the front room, where it cow

b= fanrs
asfinrl
WwWis
n How so0
st

ervd in g corner, saarling, and showing
Jack saw his
advantuge nnd was gquick to follow it
up. Rushing forward, he gotin a pow-
erful stroke upon the brute's skall, and
Hiollowed 1twith n perfect rain of blows,
until the bady of the foe lay lmp and
lifeless Then he the  fallen
shutter and fustenod it securely. nftor
which he back Inte the kitchon, |
| ennght Kitty and baby in his arms and
burst ioto tesrs. e was completoly
unnerved, and after o few moments
fell vpon the Roor almost helplessly
wenk

its fungm most wickedly

sobaed

an

Meanwhile matters weore assuming a
| mew phase out of doors.  On the way |
out through the settloment, Mr. Linton |
hid beard that o pack of woadves had |
been seen the day before, and baving
left his wife at her mother's, had after

it short rest staried on his homeward
| journey, It had already begun to snow,
|II]I|1 ln n ‘I]llr‘ !1")(‘ tl)l' NINOW I“'('llllll'

wid fleree pnd the rond so bloeked with I

[ drifts, thut forther progress with the
Iluvr‘v' was out of the guestion. So
stopping at o farmbouke he se-

| pured stabling for the animal, anil, bor-
rowing a pair of snowshoes, set out
through the darkness and storm. [t was
s hard trump, 8 very hard tramp. So
dark was it that he could not distin-
| gulsh the inequalities on the surfuce of
the snow, and bad many fulls in conse-
quence: but the thought that his chil-
dren might be exposed to danger from
the wolves inspired him, and he plodded
on.  The way seemed very long. When
within theee miles of home, he saw
lights in the settlers’ houses and knew
thut day was near st hand, Koocking
ut the door of the nearest, he was
greoted with surprise by the owner,

“Whut's the matter, Linton,” he ox-
claimed? “What are you doing here at
this time of night? Nothing wrong
home, is there?"

Linton briefly explained.

“Oh yes, the wolves,” said the farm-
er. “That must be what I heard dur-
ing the night.”

“Which way were they going?" asked
Linton, enrnestly.

“Up the road,” was the nnswer,

“Then it s as 1 feared. They have
gone up to my place, and the children
are alone”

“Hut, man, they cannot get into the
house."

“*1 know, but the ehildren may go out
of doors;” and, with these words, he sot
out aguin.

*Hold on, Linton. If you think
there's likely to be any danger 1'll go
with you as soon us [ get my rifle and
snowshoes. '

But Linton was already on the way,
and his friend was some little time in
overtaking him. To o suggestion that
he should ask other neighbors to join
them, he replied that he could not
wait; but his friend, with -better
judgment, called ot several houses; and
by the time Linton had resched his own
clearing, four wellarmed men were
following him. They ecalled him to

! stop untll they could joln him, but he

| struggling
!prlw-! Mt the sudden sttack, left the

! The

anls @ ssswer [t was davl ght now,
Al W kvvt evv detectnd el marks
oft e stiorw aroussd the boses The
slght almost rrased him, For be thoughl
the stainse were made by the blosad of
his ehllitren. lle was sl frosen
with hareowr as mdvance! pear
ruough Lo sev & dosen or mory Wolves

strugyling over a ey, 1t was nre

he

| mlity that of the wolf which Jaok had

shol as 1 stown] limking o the win-
but to Mr Liston the ounly ex
plavation possibde was thet Jack had
pome out of dors for something, snd
been selged by the furioss wslves

oy

He ran towand the snariing, fightiong
gromp without stoppiag o think that
biv was almolutely unagrmesd e wonld

| dai it iens have pqh! with his life the

penaity of hisn rashoess, for two of the
brules socing bhim spproach left the

| others and came toward him with great

twotmdds. but two of his Iriends. sering
the danger he was incurring, ran fos-
ward with well.direeted shota
stretehed Lis assallants dead in thelr
tracks. The other wen fred into the
pack, and the brutes, sur

and

bewly over which they had been Hghting,
and ranping about twenly yards away
stond crowded together, s hidvons sberl-

g witked-looking group, furnish
ng & falr mark Tor rifle shols. as
four bullets testified. Lioton was now
abde to recogmise what It was over

which the wolves had been strugyling,
nod the revalsion of feeling on seeing
that it was ooe of thelr own species
was a0 great as to slmost  compilelely
overcome him, and he reeled and wonld
have fallen had not one of his friends
supported him

Ritty heard the rifle shots, bt not
divining what they meant was ouly the
more alormed. Jack had sank into a
heary sleep, from which she aroused
him with diftienity: bhot onee awake heo
wnderstood thet ald was ot hand
Springing to his feet, he ook up the
rifle, relonded it opened the door and
stepped out into the snow Just o time
to s his futher coming around the
great deift which bad formed aroand
the end Al the
same moment three wolves, which had
been shounlbing belind the stable, caught
pight of Mr. Linton and sprang te
wanl him. The other farmers were
not in sight They had remalned on
the other side of the house to drive off
the pack, and had oot observed the
birtites at the Jack was equal
o the cHergoncy s nerves vcime
LT He ralsed his Winchester
and three shots rang ot in guiek sne-
The leading woll gave o great
bound in the air pod fell dond ot Mr
Linton's  feet the erawled
awny with a broken leg: the third
turved and made for the woodds: bt
track of blood npon the snow showed
thut the last shot also had
murk The rest of the poek
those of them whieh had not fallen b
fore the busy riflos of the furmers, fledd,

I
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PLAIN SPEAKING,

Had  ilabit some People llave ol
suying Unplossant Things.

There Is o cortain ¢lass of people wha
take great satisfaction in saying un
pleasant things They onll this pe-
cullarity “speaking thelr minds,” or
“plain np--ulcuu_' " Nometimes they dig-
nify it by the name of *“telling the
truth” As i truths must be unpleas-
ant in order to be true!  Are there no
lowvely, churming, gracious truths in
the world?  And If there are, why can-
not people diligently tell these, muking
others happler for the telling, rather
than hasten 1o proclaim all the disa-
grocable ones they can discover?

The sum of human misery s slways
so mwiueh rreater than the sum of buman
happiness that it wounld appear the
plainest duty to wdd to the latter all
we ean wnd do whit lies in onr power
to diminish the former. Trifles make
up this amounnt, snd in trifles lie the
best aud most frequent opportunities
It may seem o little thing to tell an-
other what is out of place in her ap-
pearanee or possessions; but if the in-
formution is unnecessury and makes
her unhapopy it is clearly an unkind
und unfriendly netion,

Would it not be well to cultivats
the grace of saying agreeable things
oven to the extent of hunting thew up
nnd desgging them to the light when
they happen to e obseure?  This
power to say plessant things—true
ones—is an accomplishment which is
genernlly overlooked or left us o mere
worldly matter to light-minded people,
But why it should be connted more
Christlan<like to  utter unpleasant
truths than pleasant ones is & some-
whut puszling question. — Hurper's
Hazar,

Patent Fortune Telllng.

Clairvoyant — You hove had many
vicissitudes in the past There hos
been o death In your family, if not
lately, then earlier. Your futher had
n wart on his nose.  You have been in
love. You have met with a disappoint-
ment. You have splendid business
qualities, # good disposition, but like
to have your own way. You will soon
goon o journey. A letter is coming to
you with money in it. Deware of a
blonde womnn, She s an enemy,
Youn will live to & good old age and die
regretted by all who know you, One
dollnr, pleuse.

Sitter—Told me all my past life and
my future. Knows everything. Per
foctly wonderful. 1 never believed in
fortune telling until now--Detroit
Free I'ress.

4A0USEHOLD BREVITHIES

|  ~Mutton and beef are more digeath-
Ble than any thing clis. and as they are
| the most nwiritious, they are the best
meats lur chililren  The pre jadies that
exmisugeinst juwrk s well (ounded, but
oorneildl or saokied, or very thoroughly
cooked. it b not injurions
A Very Nioe Relish —Cut a small
bole in the top of & large lomato, and
Bil with chopped corumber. otibon, cab-
bage or caulifower and the lomate
taken oul: und serve on a lettuce leaf
with mavonnamwe and parsiey chopped
with onion and vinegar — Ladles’ Home
Journal
To wash out Madras curtains. heat
utsd shake out the dust very thoronghly
and then wash in bran water. Holl »
guart of brao o 8 beckotful of water,
sirain snd put the curtaios in while %
s yet warmi. Binse In
more bran water and hang up smoothly
n the shade W dry.  Press them on the
wrong side with a pot very hot fron
Lemon Sawce for Steamed Puad-
dings —lloll one eup of sugar in two
cups of hot water for five minutes; add
three tablespooufuls of cornstarch set
n s little eold water Dol sl for ten
minutes, then add the juice and grated
rind of one lemon and one teaspoonful
af butter. Stir untll the butter s melted
and serve at onee. —Detroit Free Press
Fruit iritters are made from fresh
pineapples, bananas, apples, ete. To
prepare the batter beat two eges till
light, sdd one-halfl piot of milk, one
tenspoonful of salt, stir well together
and beat in one pint of flour and one
tablespoonful of melted butter. When
light andd smooth, add two tablespoon-
fuls of sugur, dip saliees of the frait in
the batter and fry.—N Y. World
—To keep lee from melting, it is nee-
easary that It be kept dry and cold
Wool and paper are both excellont non-
conductors, and If & piece of lew in
wrapped first in s blanket and then in
newspapers, it will keep o long time,
but it should rest on slats or something
that will keep it from touvching the bot-
tom of the No matier how
well the m wrapped, f it lies
soaking in the water it will melt faster.
PFodding. —One  pint  solt
bread erumbs, one pint warm milk, one
tahlespoon soft butter, two tablespoons
sugar, t *o tablespoons oream, one salt-
spoon salt, one-half autmeg, two e,
one cup eurrants.  Use the lnside of a
loaf of bolker's brand; soak it half an
hotr in the milk. Drey the currants in
a Httle flour. Mix in the order given,
nnd bake in custard-enps.  Stir once or
twiee while baking, to prevent the cur-
sants from settling Hoston Bodget
Veasl Chops With Tomat
Trim the chops carefully, and fatten
them, dip ench one in beaten egy dind
ernckoer erumbs, seasoned with salt and
pepper; fry slowly until thoroughly
done in hot lurd; open ean of lomatoos
and dreain off wll liguor, put the liguor
into a saveepan with a few slives of on-
stir fiftoen minutes, then wdd o
dessertspoonful of butter, a teaspoon-
ful of corn starch, pepper and salt,
place the chops on & warm dish aud
pour the sapce over them; serve gar-
nished with lemon and parsley. —Hos-
ton Hernld
~Baked Gulnea Squash —Peel, and
boill whole for twenty minutes, one
Guinen squash (egg-plant); cot in half
and serape out the lnner portion, leave
ing only the shell, to the portion that
has been removed, ndd one tablespoon-
ful of butter, teaspoonful of salt, dash
of pepper, one-fourth of o smull onkon
{(finely minced), one beaton egg, brond
erumbs sufficiont to make n very stiff
batter.  Fill the shells with this mix-
ture, put thom together, rab with salt,
pepper and s little butter. Tie with »
strong cord and bake thirty minutes —
Good Housekeeping.
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New Idess For Skirta

One of the prettiest trimmings for a
akirt front Is & ruche on the lower edge
of the materianl, silk or ribbon, If of
the dress material, or sllk cut the strips
bias, pink both edges and luy in triple
pluits, which require five times the
length of the spuce to be covered, stiteh-
ing them in the center. This trims the
foot of the front and sides, and gives
the graceful full look desired st the
foot of the plainest skirts. I the ruche
is made of ribbon, two or three widths
are taken, ench hal! an inch narrower
than the bottom one, laid on each other
and gathered along the center o form
the frou-frou ruche. When the ribbons
aro of the different shades of the dress
the offect in charming. The outside
materinl for akirts is now ent but three
yards wide, one half of this forming
the fiat frout and sides, which are
slightly “broken” by s few plaits at
the belt on either side of the center
front, which are laid to slant down-
wards The remainder forms the fan-
plaited back, which s stylishly con-
fined in w noarrow space. Plaid and
striped skirts are made in this style,
with the front half ecut on the bins to
bring the plaid diamond-shaped and the
stripes disgonal —Ladies' Home Jour-
nal

Laveader and White.

Light colors are chosen for tennis
gowna this season—pale blne, lavender
or white—brightened by a contrasting
color or varied with stripes or acces-
sories of some darker shade. The
fubries are the summer homespuns of
sheer quality, serges and flannels.
Blouses and shirt waists nre made of
the washable silks. For yachting,

vpavy blue serge is almost the only
wenr, with a few gowns of white serge,
darkened by n bodies or vest, or pers
haps sleeves of navy blue —Chicago
Tines




